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Styleplus value
at the price

Because 63
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makingandsell- |

50,000,000 suits |

and overcoats, have taught us |

just how to produce the max-
imum of clothes value.

Because our
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isa buying pow-
er that obtains
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_ P oftheentirefab-
ric market—sometimes tak-
ing the total output of mills—
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Clothes
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Because we pay
salaries that at-
tract to our em-
ploy the most
-proficient de-
signers in the
. clothing indus-
try—men of ideas, artists who
! know how to get style and
comfort out of fabrics.

Because our
immense man-
ufacturing fa-
cilities permit
economies we
have coined
¢ into dollars of
or our customers.
' Ours 1s the most competent
clothes-making organization
ever developed.

Styleplus suits and overcoats
are all-wool or all-wool-and-
silk. Absolute satisfaction is as-
sured by an ironclad guarantee.

' Look Jor the Styleplus label in the coat.
Look for the Styleplus guarantee in the pocket.

HENRY SONNEBORN & CO.
Baltimore, Md.

| The same price the world over '
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LAW OF THE BEACH

Continued from page 6

half out the water. Squalling gulls fluttered
all around and above him, and dead ones
clogged the dead aéroplane. But the sea
seemed suddenly stilled; a ghostly column
rose from below, blocking the full force of
the wind. Another ghostly vellow mate
towered a few yvards away.

Slowly the meaning of those twin yellow
funnels dawned upon him, bringing with it
a superstitious thrill of terror and amaze-
ment. “The transport's stacks!” he moaned.
“I struck the gulls hovering over it, and they
smashed me down on the Manila's funnels!
God!”

For a moment his brain whirled: his nerve
came slowly back to him. He stared at the
spectral funnels, the submerged superstruc-
ture of the ship. What so wonderful about
it, after all? He was making a beeline sea-
ward over the Gridiron when he first sighted
the swamped steamer—he was headed in the
same direction when he forgathered with
her again in the darkness closer in. The
gulls and the dead motor had done the
rest.

But if his first situation was bad, this one
was worse. A low, droning sound of many
voices made him look back with startled
eves. A gunshot away lights flickered, and
the splash of high-flung waters. “The wreck
on the Gridiron!” He made out men going
aloft on the spar, and the rattle of pulley
blocks,—the breeches buoy, set up and
working—thank God for that!

Crossing over the ship, he had not flown
so far, after all? Or was the swamped trans-
port that held him afloat washing in? He
remembered that Welsh had spoken of the
strong ocean current that caught derelicts
and flung them on the Gridiron. He must
be in the grip of it now. The lights and the
shouting grew plainer and plainer—and the
red eye to seaward grew, glaring at him.
What was that man shouting back on the
beach, just before he took off? Something
about the Katahdin. “Wiring to the Katy
to come help?” He had not heeded then;
but now he remembered, and in a flash the
whole thing was clear to him.

“That wireless man called up the ram at
sea, that's what! And she's coming back.
That's her!” he said, ungrammatical, but
grimly earnest. “And this lurking murderer
here 1s making for that stranded ship, after
smashing her once at sea! There's ship mur-
der for you!”

Welsh said that the deep sea current
would drag ships in from a mile out and
smash 'em on the Giants Fingers. He knew
that now. The gap was closing terrbly fast
between the wallowing transport and the
stranded liner. And the Katahdin was
snoring in, making straight for him, almost

| on him. His brain whirled as he realized the

trap he was in. Billy Handy and his profit-
sharing plot were a forgotten fantasy. His
life, not wealth, was at stake now. As the
Ancient saw his lifetime in the emptying of
a carafe, so Ford saw his death picture in the
twinkling of an evelash. If he hailed the
ram, she would sheer off, certainly long
enough to let the juggernaut Manila crash
in on the stranded ship, to grind her to
matchwood against the rocks. The life
savers had not vet got all the crew off. If
he remained silent, death was on him! He

' stood no chance, by boat or buoy; but the

liner’s crew were safe from this drifting hor-
ror. One life staked against many—the law
of the beach!

ORD had not risked death in the teeth
of the gale to defy that law now. De-
fiantly staring, he saw the ram looming over
him, and he crouched low, waiting. The
ram’s knifelike prow slithered through the
sea and struck squarely between her two
vellow stacks, dividing the hulk like cutting
a piece of cheese. They melted away, one
to the right, the other to the left. The ram
surged on.
“That’s done, and I'm done—what mat-
ter? I lost those folks once; but T saved
‘'em twice over. An’ now I'm going—"

The vortex of the ship dragged him down, |

flailing him with the wreckage of the ruined
aéroplane. The bow wave of the ram rolled
over him, washing him back. Faintly he
heard a man shouting, and the thumping of
the ram's screw as she passed. Then some-
thing struck the sea beside him and burst
into a ring of fire. Ford knew what that
was,—a self lighting life float which flared
up on contact with the water.

He was hardly interested; the instinct of
life alone made him struggle free of entan-
gling wires. The aéroplane was a rtag of
wreckage, sinking, sodden, under him. He
leaped for the blazing buoy, flinging his arm
over it. Then a big white boat, whalebacked
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Our Land Before Clearing Scientific Plowing on Qur Land

If you cannot run a Farm yourself
let us run a Farm for you

There's big money in farming on a big scale by modern, scientific methods. Enor-
mous profits are possible by reducing the cost of operation to a minimum with up-
to-date machinery and business methods.

This Company owns 50,000 acres of the finest farm lands in Georgia, where three
crops can be grown every yvear. Capital is needed to bring this land to a high state of
development, and a limited number of shares are offered at $25 apiece, each share
being secured by, and exchangeable for, One Acre of Land at option of purchaser.

7% is paid from the start and ever-increasing dividends are assured.

This is the biggest agricultural enterprise in the country—and the safest. The timber
on our lands 1s worth as much as the entire capitalization. Officers and directors are

men of highest integrity, thoroughly practical, and have had many years of farmingand

fruit-growing experience. The railroad facilities are excellent; the land level and
well watered and practically any kind of crops do well.

A large portion of the land is being planted to paper-shell Pecan trees, insuring
ever-increasing profits for 30 years or more.

These pictures show you the undeveloped land and how we are making it immensely
productive. Join this enterprise and you will have an assured income for the rest
of vour life. It is a rare opportunity for vou to share in big profits without having
to shoulder any of the work or responsibility, or you can exchange your shares
for the land itself, if you decide to settle on it. A deed is placed with a
bank as your security when your investment is made.

Write immediately—NOW —for full particulars. It is too good a chance to let ship.
Only a certain number of people can join—bhe one of them. Merely tear out this
advertisement and write your name and address on the margin and

particulars will be sent vou.

Georgia Farm, Fruit & Pecan Company
Bx 105. Waycross. G

Pump
Action

e Marlin

You can
buy no
better gun for
target work and all
small game up to 200

yards. Without change of mech-
anism it handles .22 short, long or
long-rifle cartridges perfectly. The deep
Ballard rifling develops maximum power and
accuracy and adds years to the life of rifles.

The solid top is protection from defective cartridges—prevents pow-
der and gases from being blown back. The side ejection ne\rcl:oletc

jected shells spoil your bead and allows quick, accurate repeat
shots. With simple take-down construction, removable action parts
—least parts of any .22—it is the quickest and easiest to clean. A
great vacation rifle. Ask any gun dealer.

Tree Hardin firearms Cos

82 WILLOW STREET, - - NEW HAVEN, CONN.

The 136 page
R odpa

w elp you de-
cide what rifle best
suits your individual
desires. Send 3
stamps for it today.

“ZIPP—It Lights”

The Magic Household Lighter

No matches—a bright flame. Thoensands

[ELECTRICA L

Write today for our splendid up-to-date catalog of electrical

apparati:is and  materials—Dwvnamos, Motors, Transfonners, of lights without refilling. A truly remark-

Kheostats, Induction Coils; Telenhone, Teleeraph, Wireless and able opportunity for Agents to make money

Nomais Tree Li dhting ovtfits, Minkature Elee. Railways and Toys — fast. %ﬂu today.

ideal Christmas gifte. Send 6e In stamye or coin, II..r: will be refundled on i~ Fvery housewife will want one the minute she
AL your first onder of JUe or over.  No postals answered. e, N sees it. Sent postpaid on receipt of price.
VOV ELECTRIC MFG. COMPANY 25c |  NOVITAS SALES CO., Sole Manufacturers
i Y Jarper Building B:\I.TIMIDIEE‘ i 150 High 8t., Waltham, Mass.




